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or her pink bare feet pad up and down
a.-- !. Thnt provision was quite"I'll try," said Mr. Flahaharty dub-

ious!, "but ItH come hard, bo'u the
first time I ever seen a thing like that.
She sure give you a tussle, SHinl"A 17

STOWE
Mr. and Mrs. James Oloson of Lincoln

N II., visited the latter's parents, Mr.
and Mrs. P. E, Wilkins last week.

Mrs. P. L. Eaton, Mrs. M. W. Abbott
and daughter, Mary Jane, of Waterbury,
were guests at E. L. Barrow's Thursday.

II' E, Pike was in Montpelier Thursday
to attend the reunion of the Legislature
of 1917, in which Mr. Pike represented
Stowo.

A special meeting of Mystic Lodge, No.
5G, P. and A. M., was held Tuesday even-
ing of last week. Work was done on tha

llvli'tf-roou- i, Without being a au?lnd-readi-- r,

It Is possible to surmise tftat
she ate ve.--y slowly, In the vain hope
that Mr. Randolnh won d pop In, y.th
or without Father Christinas, aid
Joining her In the meal, banish a biTby
Mr. Gloom thnt was banging round.

While nho was still toying with her
food she henrd the bell ring and Tom-llnson- 'g

voice saying. In deep, respect-
ful tones: "Miss Thornton will see you,
sir. She Is In the altting-room.- "

Pamela dropped her egg-spoo- n and
stood up, back to the Are, Just In time
to face a neatly dressed, pink-cheeke-

bright-eye- bald-heade- d little gentle-
man, who stood, poised but alert, In
tha open doorway, like a bird about
to peck at her to see If she were the
real thing.

"Miss Thornton?" he asked, In a pe-
culiarly liquid voice.

Pamela nodded her head twice.
"t am Mr. Borden Milyuns," contin-

ued the molten voice, and the bright
eyes studied her face expectantly.

Pamela puckered her brows In an
effort to meet that expectancy half-
way, but failed.

"Are you?" she asked doubtfully,
and with a mental reservation against
Mr. Robert Ilervey Randolph for out-
raging the traditions of colldhood by
sending a Father Christina In this
dapper form. "Won't you sit down?"
she added politely.
" Mr. Milyuns hung poised for a sec-

ond longer, and then advanced on the
couch decisively, sat down on one end
of It, and waved his hand at the other.
Teallnson slipped In and out, bearing
the breakfat-tra- y away. Pamela 'ac-w;?t- d

Mr. Milyuns' silent Invitation
and seated herself, but tentatively, as
t'jotigh she could only stay for a mtn-aie- ..

"Msi-- ; youoelf comfortable, .Tiy

dear," va.d Mr. Milyuns ; "I'm going to
talk to yoa for some ."

"Tot: ca.Vt," eviid Pam; "not he'e. I
only bar e flat for hi mlnt-te- s
longer. That Js, I only
te stay here aatil tii." Her ayes wan-
dered half expectancy, ba'.f wistfully
to the door. -

Tke bird-ma- smiled.
"We'll se about that," he said. Tm

rhe toom, .11 el nit every time they come
to the ho'iit" stretch bttween the un
peopi'd gTiiiasimnJ of the couch and
the fire, and tun doubling suddenly.
so that 1 er wide eye may catch her
hair still on the wing, for ail the world
like n klUrn Cmslnf IN tall does
herein afhnn, by the collective man'
hood of rhe earth. Hmt sh was alto
lfher lovable and beyond the reach
of sul'yioc fbo iiiriit. Now let her
curl up in the bed and sleep.

Slumber nieaut nothing in Pamela's
life. That statement should be taken
not In tne sense ot the tommpn slang
of the vuljar, but at its literal face
value. What Is meant la thnt when
th's young lady slept, it wag like tak
Ing a chunk bodily out, of life and
puttlnt It In warm storage. As a con
sequence, when the clock
on the mantel burred a warning that
It was thinking of striking the hour
of nine In about two minutes, she
opened hei eyes and wondered through
what magic night had been suddenly
replaced by broad and smiling day.

Not for long did that life-lon- g and
accustomed mlracie ho d her attention,

fr scarcely had it occurred, through
torre of ha'cit, to her awakening
thought than her startled eyes fell UP'
on trie tall, stooped, gray-heade- figure
of a man, clad hi livery, and s'.nnding
uns.'uoly poised ir: rhe doorway of the
loom. Ills eyes, i.utCii'iiJly deep-jet- ,

actually protnided from his ."aetj fis
though ihev were determined to come
hdif-wa- y io meet Pamela's wondering

"He-hello- Stammered the Young
Lady.

orbs. He looked l?ke a aolemn raven
which has :iateIeiHiy altgbted on a dve
wire.

"He-hello:- svammeiea tne. yooug
lady.

'Goed-inorrer- jr miss," said Touitln- -

.son, in seoi.'cira: and casortoi e

lonev. "Where Maste KooertT
"Voii menu M'. Rn.ndf.-lrj::?- asked

Pamela, a nr; beavhle? .

The old man slGied hijTis-- lf by
seizing the door jamb aod bowed con-f- ii

mation of her suppo'tton.
"I don't know where he is," said

Panif 'a, more calmly. 'fhh .ast tUne

I :f.w him he was Umptng et." A

twinkie came Into her eyes. 'Why do
jOU asi?"

V.bv do I ask?" he exclaimed.
"Miss, do ;ou mind telling me who ycu
are and what you are doing in Mr.
Randolph's apartment at nine o'clock
on a Friday morning T

"In November," supplemented Pam-

ela, as though she were supplying a
very Important additien te tne facts In

the case. "I am Miss Thornton," she
added, with as much dignity as a
maiden, tumbled of hair, flushed of
cheek, and cuddled In a young man's
big bed, could summon.
''The effect of her words ou Tomlln-so- u

was electrical.
"Miss Imogene Pamela Thornton?"

he asked, as he suddenly straightened
and let go of his supports.

,"Yes," said Pamela, gazing at him
In undisguised surprise. "Haw did
you know?"

"Why, miss," said the old man, "I'm
Tomllnson. Excuse me for saying so,"
he added, a pale flush In his withered
cheeks, "but many a time In the Old

days Maggie let me take you on my

kneef A mort of worry yoa have
given us, miss.1'

Quick tears rose to Pamela's eyes.
"Oh!" she crlid. Toj knew Mag-

gie?"
"In a manner of speaking, I did,"

stated TomlinSon sonqtousijv "Kissed-her-

but she uever let me get as far
as hugging, poor gitl ! She said she
knew she wasn't here for long
enough."

Laughter bubt.W into Ptmela's eyes
alongside of ihe tears, but, in spite of
It, the next laoa.eut ..he wa3 crying
softly.

"P poor A "vUer" x'ie ibbel.
Tom'lnstn bobbed h' head up and

doivi In forr.nii . ympatKy; too old to
vo:ry xi ii or rtnnn's weeping.

' jrtc d rft she inu.st 'ave
" he sr.' j. you wouldn't be

aioi, m'ss. vri'l you have yur
iu bed?''

"Oh, con'd I?" fhJtU, 1

then htr f.l o"a t?e cIcct. '"N.,
I can't," .'.? decided for "Vou

see, ToHiltnson. I or.'y 0)
siay until t?n "

"I'M l e get tin ynnv bn'.h
then, miss," a!d Toni!iuon, a..1 'l;h-f- (
G.-e-

Haif an hour later Pam-i- A was
a lonely "tnty"-breiki'as- t, p ared

at her coinn f nd before" the ."otth,
width faced the friendly fire In the bhj

LfliiiJt', .f you will remember ihat Mr
Asa lV;.i.-nto- n had been searching, for
)ou '.irisu'e-sf- u iy f.jrsome months be
fore he

Pamela sat up straight again.
'I want to understand you," she

suM Willi a Hidden dignity 'hut In

creased Mr. Milyuns' admiration, al
ready decidedly on ihe uperade. "You
menu that, with my appearance, Mr,
Randolph's euilrd Income completely
disappears?"

Mr. .Milyuns nodded.
"Yen have guessed It In one," he

a!d 'flippantly...
"I don t need ten thousand dollars

n year." said Pamela promptly. "You
will please tell Mr. Randolph that 1

shall only take half."
Mr. Milyuns smiled.
"I'll try 10 carry out your orders, '

he V;im: blandly, "but I'll have to dud'
Mr. llniiil' ljili first.. Let me add ihat
you iiiipiii'cn'ly .don't know the young
gentleman c'y weil."

"Whin do you mean by that?'' asked
1'iiin.

"Well," snhl Mr. Milyuns, taking an
other sei'np of paper from his pocket
and bunding it to her, "read that. It
was left at my hou.-- e this morning by
n taxi-cabma- who didn't wait for an
answer. You see that Mr. Randolph
has bonded over to you in perpetuity
this apartment, Tomllnson, and all the
other fixings, ft doesn't look ve.--y much
as jhongh he. intended to come back tn
tne near tuture.

"But I want him to i" cried Pari),
'II've been expecting 'h .n. I oion't
half haif thank, him 'or tor "
Tears of disappointment ciogged her
Ibioiit.

"J here, there!" said Mr. Milyuns,
leaning over and patting her Ifand. "I
under.niind just how you feel, because
Bob If one of the stralghtest, openet,
most lovable young devlis that ever
went his wn way through a aebghted
wor'd. '

r'ttrel". nodaed her head up and
down .'ii Rflent confirmation ot a. I

those Had words. She begc.11 to like
M.r. Mliyt.ns. ,sh.e -- aised p'ead'.ug eyes
o bU face.

"Won't you .j.ease find him tor me?"
"My dea;,' said Mr. Milyuns, so

promptly that if she had asked for trie
nous and lot on the northwest corner
of Fifth avenue and Fifty-sevent- h

street, he would have promised It i.o

her before he eouitf stop himself. "I w'll.
I baveu't proved nyself much good at
the game, but I'll find Bob for you if I
have to start a detective agency of my
own. I the meantime, what are you
going to ? I suggest that you accept
these premises until the truant turns
up oaly, ef course, we must get you
a companion.''

"'A companion ?'" asked Mia
Thornton. "But I have that aheady.
Tomllnson !s a dear."

"ToaiDtison Is splenciia In tits way,"
9dm!'.'i:ed Mr. Milyuns, "but he isn't
quite a woman. You can't live here
chfipM-)e- by a meve male."

"Can't I?" 'aid Miss Thonr.o-i- , with
a new edge to her voice and lomethtng
in her eyea that made fhrty look as
chough (hey were passing in review
a ! 'tis nucha peroued years i.ii.: first
!he made her dabat as a independen'

fty-jiii- d tt Mrs. Blunkum's feed-hous-

"I si.i.11 change nothing here "

she concluded. "Wheu Rody Mr.
Racdoipfe tom. back, he .baat dnd
h's piact buttered h'h f;m:e."

Mr. Mr.rijns tuned on "ier a e

ijhat was coaveex with aumlnttlcn fnid
s lealiKation that he was t'n the wsy
to biting otT more than he couid vht-w- .

He decided to sidestep.
'Can you be In this afteitiooa 7 he

asked.
"Oh, yes," said Pamela, .nvolr.ritar-il- y

glancing at the door and betraying
a half-forme- d Intention to watch that
portal night and day until death or
Mr. Rebert Ilervey Randolph arrived ;

"I'll be In. Why?"
"Mrs. Milyuns and my daughter

Eileen will call on you at about five,"
explained Mr. Milyuns. "Just one
more matter and I must go," he con:
tinued. "Your Income amounts to
something over eight hundred dollars
a month. I sllalt pay It in advance
until you get settled and have a
chance to catch up."

"Please send me only half.'' said
Pamela, as she rose to say good-by- .

Mr. Milyuns took her hand, dropped,
it, and started toward the door; but
before be got there, he stopped and
turned.

"My dear," he said, losing for the I

moment his birdlike, chirpy pose, "I
don't want you to think of me as just
your banker. I knew your father and
your mother, and their fathers and
mothers before thorn. I am fond, by
old usage, of every drop of blood that
runs in your veins. You won't forget
that, will you?"

Pafiiela stared at him, swept toward
him, threw her arms rund his neck,
hugged him, dropped her face on his
shoulder and wept. Mr. Borden Mil-

yuns stood very erect, .his bald head
held hifch, his pink cheeks puffed out.
and his eyelids blinking at the rate of
fifteen to the dozen in a vain effort to
tan back an amazing lachrymatory in-

undation.
"There, there r he said, patting Pam-

ela on the back. "Who would have
thought it, vou adorable, lonely little
girl?"

Pamela threw up her head and
smiled through the sudden summer 1

shower.
(To be continued
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SYNOPSIS.

FAIIT L Robert Hcrvey Randolph,
ymtng New Tork leaves
UM kozu ot bis HuueUieui't, Madge Van
7UIr, ob&srlned because ot her refusal
ol hia propoeal ot inuxrlaK. Ills Income,y,t a year, which lie roust surrender
U a oertain Miss Imogen Pamela Thoin-Ua- i

(wtiom be lias seen only as a small
eUl ton yeaie before) Is touud, la not
considered by th r'rl of his heart

to modern neca. in a "don't eai'o"
naavil Itajidolh enters a laxl, uiisacn h'
th driver, and Is ciiven to the utage

dr ot a theater. A man he knows.
Duke Beamr. Induces a Bill to enter the
cab. Beamer, attempting to follow, Is
p leaned back by Raivlolph ami the cab
moves on. His lie .1 acquaintance tells
Randolph she Is a chorus fc'lrl,, and has
lo4 her position. She Is in diBtreas, even
hungry, and he takes her to his apart-
ment. There, after luucli, a chance re-

mark convinces him the wirl Is trio miss-
ing Pamela Thornum Ho does not tell
her ot her good foi tune, but socui os her
promise to stay In the Hat until the
morning, and leaves her. In a whlmsic
mood, also realizing that the girl's reap
pearance has left him practically peunl
less, he bribes the taxi driver to' lot him
talae hie Job, and leaving word with th
legal representative of the Thornton es
tat where he can find Pamela, takes u
his new duties under the name of "Slim
Herrey." He loves the girl, but his prida
forklds him approaching her under thel
changed conditions.

PART II. One evening he Is ensised
by Beacher Tremont, notorious profligate,
to drive him and Madge Van Tellier to
hostelry knewn as "Greenwood." Aware
of the erll nature of the place, Randolph
drives the pair to Greenwood cemetery
infuriated, Beacher gets out of the cab
and Randolph leaves him there, taking
the girl (who has awakened to a reallza
tioft of her folly) to her home. Madge
recognizes him.

riere! louse! Break away an'
come along of rue."

Memories of a mischievous boyhood
Bwurraed toMr Randolph's mind, rec
ollections or uioe Hays when, as
chief of the Madison Square Rang, his
ears had tingled to the cry of "Cheese
it, da cop! We'sfl pinched, fellers!"
A cold sweat ramt out upon his brow ;

he slowly relaxed Ills grip on Miss
Van T.'s person and whispered tremu
lously to hei to kee,i her nerve but
band him hei latchkey.

Over hia shoulder he said with
forced .calm, "On what charge, ofll- -

eerr'
"Same old dope." replied the police

man phlegmafteally ; "drunken, disor
deny. Come along, now, er d'yer
Tvant me to climb them steps sw's we
c'n all roll down together?"

Inuring that sncech Mr. Randolph
made a lucky shut at the keyhole,
stealthily turned 1 lie lock and opened
the door. ' "The way's clear, .Madge,"
he whispered. "Reat It."

"Oh. is It. Hobby, yen dear," rattled
Miss Van T. In a stti.se whisper that
could be heard across the street. "1
didn'j mean it. really, what I said
about hating you. lint I do love
Beacher, Hobby, and I'll I'll "

"For - heaven's sake, Madge."
groaned Mr. Randolph, hei,r;ng sounds
as of a bear starling to swarm a tree,
"keep all that till New Year's." "

"I was just siding to say." continued
AIIss Van T. I.rc:i1 Ii 'cvsly hut with a

ok! eye 'fised 0:1 ;i"' cumlirnus shad

ow coming tip the steps, "that I'll owe
it to you, Hobby. I'll owe it to you.
D'you understand?"

"Sure," lied Mr. Randolph as he
;p;;shed her (inniy through the door,
then caught Its knob: slammed it shut
and turned to meet Nemesis. "Hello,
Flahaharty !"

The huge policeman stopped his
'ponderous but sure progression and
stared long and suspiciously into Mr.
Randolph's face. Finally lie gave a
grunt of recognition. '"Silni," he said
to himself aloud as though somewhere
within his vast bulk there were a sep-

arate monitor that hail to be tipped
off to the situation, "Sum Ilervey."

"Sure," said Mr. Randolph, leading
the way toward his wagon. "Who
else did you think it was at this tune

' night?"
"How did I know," demanded Mr.

Flahaharty grufily but not unpleasant-
ly for him, "as you had taken on de-

liver'! s o' fancy dress-good- s on top
o' jir regular iine?"

1 e heavily and allowed
hi.---- ey. s to protrude tarther than us-n-

;ii sfur.-- of a thought which le
'

Ft"-- !.! 'n die near d stance. "I tell
yen : :;m," :.e ti 1.1'i'y coal.oaed, "I
it' :; ' fi .v what this "mu g is a corn.n'
to. Why. fv-- the st;.--t k'.id c;vl
to 1. a )ihii to take V.u lions, but
' lis Tire was a hit o' h'gh fljin' ul
. ,0, l could see that an' tlioy had to

U to a cab !"
K "'Tu'-ct- ft," said Cobby nervous'y.

'All I says," continued Mr. Flaha-liar'- y,

"is thank Cod bolh o' my goils
Is tii in'ed to hairy nun that can an'

'
does lick the stuflin's outen 'em."

"Well, here we are," said Mr. Ran-

dolph as he stooped to turn her over.
From his seat behind the wbeel he
bep.tn to breathe more easily and
leaned, out to study the face of his
ft lend, tie officer, to make sure that
th'-- in was no guile.

"Cii r up, ,Ti:u," he said not quite
rea' .;u.rd. "Forget It."

PART III.

Mald'a Adventure.
Take a youn girl of about twenty

who, In her cn'.i'Jbood, was pnniyered
of ftriune In money, position, food
bieeclidj, and pels, turn her loose
on the wor!d at the age of ten
with r.o prop but a faithful, sickly
and deMUure oJd nurse, U ll off tie
nurse a cojple of years la.;r, let the
girl feud for herself as so.illery-nial- d

and what. not through the uninterest
ing staK' i'1'it precerles the sudden
bloom of unexpected beauty, give her
a kuif aiiecesslon of Jobs secured "on
Ler v lookg" and lost because she
wouldn't, lend ber up to the crowded
potal of despair aad Uie long-draw- n

out surrender; thn cnn'.ch her sudden'
!y back from desvi-u;tio- feed her.
give her the sole freedom for a night
of Mr. Robert Hervy Rando'ph'g com
fortab'e apartment nd what will she
do? The answer Is easy. She will
find the bath and turn on vhs hot
water.

That was the very first vh'nj tlat
Mis Iniogene I'ainela Thorn on did
after she had finished spying from the
window on the movements, of what
she, supposed was Mr. Randolph au,d
what, In reality, was Mr. Patrick
O'Reilly In Mr. Randolph's' be.t top-ha- t,

best suit of evening do aud
overcoat, best gray s ik muffe, prhe
twenty-tw- o dollars, and hf't iteit
leather shoes the ift.a very tight
ht which made the revamped gen!.le- -

mpnN gait a cross betwen trat of a
chicken on a hot ove and a diuik
on his re'uetant way oome..

Even the unsuspecting M.ss '?.iorn-to- n

was puzzled by that i.alr'rg loco-

motion In connection with vhat he
knew of Mr. Randolph, but she .6ded
lt,: two and two, with the n..'5f'0U8
twenty mitues sient by that gwtle-ma- n

and t'e driver In the rece.--s of
the cab, apparently to nettle a differ-

ence in Ideiis as to the yalue of a
waiting taxi, and decided that poor
Mr. Randolph hiost hare Issued from
the Interview in a semi-cripple- d state.

She herself was too excited to let
pity altogether absorb her. Wlthoul
waiting for either the tortured way-

farer or the taxi to get quite out of
sight, she dropped the window curtain
and turned to possess herself of her
world of comfort for a night. A

starred Instinct led her straight to
the luxuriously appointed bathroom.
As previously Intimated, she turned
on the hot water and clasped her
hands ecstatically as 'she watched Its
crystalline surge and imagined she
could smell the opalescent stearn.

But not for long was she Inactive.
Havjnj surrendered to circumstance
to the extent of promising to Stay In

the flat until ten the following morn-

ing, she decided to do the Job whole-
heartedly, for Imogene Tamela was
one of those lucky and fated young
women who can never give themselves
by halves. If happiness so niuch as
showed Its nose. It was her nature to
tackle blindly for Its waist and go
to the mat for the Immediate present.

Consequently, let not her modesty
be misjudged when It Is re'ated that,
In fhe short time It took to fill tue
bath, she accomplished the following:
Rooted out Mr. Randolph's best silk
palamas. found Ms softest bathrobe,
filled a hofr-wate- hottte and slipped It
far down between the too cold linen
sheets of his big bed. Cont'nulng at
this rate of. achievement. It may be
imagined that In ten minutes more the
young lady, having bathed, was curled
up and sound asleep. Not on your

fe !

Item: It took her twenty-on- e mirr--

uts by the clock to scrub out ' the
memory of the scabby zinc bathtubs
of many years. Item: Twenty more
minutes tn wash her hair. Item :

Half an hour more to scrub her under-
wear and stockings.. Assorted items:
Various pauses during which she
shanielossly looked at herself in a fall-leng- th

mirror of such pure reflecting
qualities as bad not crossed her path
since Knglaud was a pup. After that.

long, entrancing item, called "dry
ing her hair."

Did you blame her, three lines back.
in your heart for her frequent inspec- -
ions of self in the mirror? If you

did, look at her now! Mr. Randolph's--

athrobe is billowed at her waist and
tied tight t keep it from trailing on
the floor ; for almost a like reason,
its sleeves are rolled up above her
elbows. It Is open In a V at the neck.
showing the adolescent curve, of a

irginal but much excited bosom.
With a woolly towel in both bands.

she plants herself before the staid old
looking-glas'- s and gives It such a treat

s It has never before savored In its- -

x'y-lw- o years of service to the Ran- -

lo'i h ramily. Rub, rub, rub with the
owel. Her cheeks grow pink and
inker, br eyes round and rounder.
bey Iwiukle ar.d smile, and once.

vhea she made a little Tace at her- -

.f, ih'.y laughed out loud. Her hair
low y wases from its stringy damp- -

s uatil It, too, burets Into a sort of
llgnt Hid ouriy merriment, Pamela
puffs out her cheeks and blows, at Its
reflection.

When aH the rubbir.? Is dooe. even
to the last rltewhere they divide the
fragrant flood Into two waves fsil'cg
over the bosom and mercllesrr'y kned
the damp ends between foids of the
devest bit of the towel, she drops that
Implement and runs into the Dig loom
where the dying ornen fire bi'.nks Its
red eye as though It had been waiting
up f jr her.

The writer who Is privileged, for
the benefit of a large and growing
puVc, t see her in his m'nd's eye

A. E. degree.

Mrs.' Harry Burnett and son of Hart- -
ford, Conn , arevisiting Mrs. Edwin Hall;
and other relatives in town. Mrs. Burnett
was formerly Miss Laura Goodell of Stowe.

The condition of Mrs. Racburn McMa- -
hon does not improve. Mrs. McMahon'a
mother, Mrs.' E. J. Taylor of Montreal,
who is with her daughter, was ill lait .

Thursday.
Willing Community club are invited to

meet with the Lower Village Community
club Thursday afternoon, Feb. 24, m l:.a
home of Mrs. C, A. Tomlinson tj elect
officers and sew for t!.e hostess.,

The program for the meetine of Mans- -
field Mountain Graugi. Jr the eveni. .l' of
Feb. 26. will include music, Marjoiie Pos
ter; current events, Grace. Russ, Isaac
Foster, lone Hawley, Geo. Gale, Frank
McCarthy, Chas. Chapin: solo. C. T.
Strand; recitation, Laura Robinson; de-

bate, Resolved that berrying is more
profitable for this section than potato
raising, the affirmative, Fred Campbell
and Geo. Towne. the negative. E. L. Bie- -

elow and Lee Moulton: sone by the choir:
recitation, by Curran Bellows: the sur
prise feature in charge of Maude Camp
bell and Emma Latuch.

A lazy liver lead to chronic dvsaenaia
and constipation, weakens the whole
system. Doan's Reguleta ( 30c per box )
act mildly on the liver arid bowels. At
all drug stores. advertisement.

North Wolcott
Deferred

Leslie Armstrong is working forErDest
Andrus.

Charles Gates weDt to Johnson to visit
friends last week.

Hurold Childs viited at Mr. Walker's
on Town Hill Sunday.

Mrs. Seymour Clark has been on the
sick list the past week.

Miss Mildred Bniley visited her aunt.
Mrs. Kills Hani, Sunday,

Mrs. Alice Knight Is workinsr for Mrs.
Ring, in Morrisville.

Robert Field of Johnson visited bis
family in this place Saturday.

Several in this plaoo have been eettins
their supply of ice the past week.

Mrs. Flora Close of St. Johnsburv it
visiting ber mother, Mrs. Gene Wheeler.

Mrn. Oarro'l Morrill of Morrisville vi- s-
trd her sister, Mrs. Cbariea Gates, tho

past week.
Geo. McXally of Johnson visited her

ioier. Mis, CurtU Farmer, several days
ast week.

Mrs. Fred Parariv and cranddauzhter.
Xar&lie Iliads of Johnson, visited Mrs.

urtis Farmer.
Mr. arjd Mr. Charles Griffith visited

their son, d Griffith and family, in
Craftsbury Sunday.

Will a Churchill went to Burlington
for medical treaimsnl last week. He re
turned borne Saturday.

New York Statl-tlc- a.

For the various expenses of its own
government, New York city spends
almost $500,000,000 a year mere than
the Japanese empire. It has. 1,000
theaters, 1,500 hotels and 1,600
churches. It turns out one-tent- h of
all the manufactured goods of the
country, one-four- th of all the printed
matter, and one-hal- f of all the cloth-
ing. The annual output of its 38,000
factories la worth more than $3,000,-000,00- 0.

r--
Remarkable Februarys.

February without a full moon Is
found by S. H. Gaythorpe, an English
Inquirer, to have occurred In the nine
teenth century In 1S09, 1S47, 1800 and
1885, but the present century will leave

record of only two instances 1915
ami; 1001. Iu the next four centuries
there will be 14 such Instances. Very
curiously, five Sundays In February
have about the same frequency, and
happen thirteen times regularly In
four centuries. The two occurrences
are not connected.

It is Our
Daily
Tasli

to consider and aolve the
printing problemiforour
cuitomcrs, and earjh one
we solve gives us just so
much more experience to
apply to the next one.
This is what kveps US
busy this is why we are
best equipped to do your
printing in the way it
should he done. Suppose
you ask us to submit
specimen! and quota
prioc.

We rrnfee a Spl-V-t-

cf Printta? FARM
STATIONERY

sorry ou don't remember me. If you
are indeed Miss imogene Pamela
Thornton, I used to take yoa on my
knee oftea, many years ago."

Pamela could no longer be etartled
by uch announcements.

"That's what Tomllnson said this
morning,'' she remarked. "Ever inte
last night, everybody I meet seems '-

-0

to know my real name. I don't un-

derstand it"
"Please trust me," said Mr. Milyuns,

"and you'll 60on understand a lot more
than that," He drew a slip from his
pocket. "Now, do answer me careful
ly. Tell me the addresses of the first
four place you and Maggie lived in
after your father died."

"I can't remember the fLrV said
Pam, but, after a second';, thought.
rattled off .he names of three streets,
and located Addresses approximately
by describ'ug nearby ?orne- promi-
nent i ) a .'hild's mind for one reason
or another. "Those are (he next
three." she said. "After that, we
went--- "

But Mr Milyuns was -- artsded.
'Thsf fr.ough lor formalities, my

dear. I'm convinced hat jou are ftie
person ,'m vhom the Arm of Milyuns.
Branch & MHvuns has been g

for years. Oo ou remember you.
grest-uncU- ., Asa Tho nton?"

Yes," "aid Parjie.a, a fague wonder
and 'n ht-- ?yes; "but I didn't
Xnow h? was

"Dliiin't know he ns real!" ex
claimed Mr. Milo.-iS- . 'What do yoa
mean?"

:jfaggle used- - to say," expla ued
Pamela, " 'If yoj're not good, your
great-uncle- . Asa Thornton, will catch
you, and he hasn't cut his finger nails
since your poor father married your
dear mother.' " Pamela shuddered.

'You'll have to forget all that," said
Mr. Milyuns soberly. "Before your
great-uncl- e died, he repented very ef
fectively of the way he treated your
father, and left you un Income of ten
thousand dollars a year."

Pamela sat up very straight, and
then sank slowly into the pillows at
her back.

" 'Ten thousand dollars a
year'!" she repeated slowly.

Mr. Milyuns nodded.
"Beginning with today. There Is no

accumulation waiting for you, be-

cause, by the terms of the will, Mr.
Randolph was allowed the entire in-

come up to such time as you should be

"Ten Thousand Dollars a
Yeari"' She Hopsated Slowly.


